23o                            COUNT D'OKBAY.

shoulders broad, and his waist narrow, and though
he  was, perhaps,  somewhat underlimbod, nothing
could surpass the beauty of his  foot and ankles.
His   dark   chestnut  hair hung  naturally  in,  long-
waving curls; his forehead was high and wide, his
features regular, and his complexion glowed with
radiant health.   His eyes were largo and of a light
hazel colour, he had full lips and very white teeth,
but a little apart;  which  sometimes gave to the
generally amiable expression of his countenance a
rather crael and sneering look, such as one sees in
the heads of some of the old Roman emperors.    lie
was wonderfully strong and active, and excelled in
manly exercises.    He was a fine horseman, a good
swordsman, and a fair shot    1 knew him intimately,
and saw a great deal of him.    lie had an amusing
naivete in  speaking of his own  personal advan-
tages.

1 remember on one occasion, when about to fight
a duel, he said to his second, Monsieur I) * * *, who
was making the preliminary arrangements, "You
know, my dear friend, I am not on a par with my
antagonist: he is a very ugly fellow, and If I wound
him In the face, he won't look much the worse for It;
but on my side it ought to be agreed that he should
not aim higher than my chest, for if my face should
be spoiled,' ce serait vraimeni dommage? " He said
this with such a beaming smile, and looked so hand-
some and happy, that his friend, Monsieur D * * *,
fully agreed with him.

Though his tastes, pursuits, and habits were
thoroughly manly, yet he took as much care of his
beauty as a woman might have done. He was in
the habit of taking perfumed baths, and his friendsck was long, his pounds a year,scandalous   Parted on
